
General Miscellany
MY SEIOBB0K8( OAJtDEN.

BY UltABBta AXBM AtUMf ,

tfo to Um border of my mall domain
My neighbor' garden stretches wide and

SWiIf la nuai tM amImI tnw wlnrinWkfktnct
UU Jasmine wreathes my porch and doorway

KM.

Mr threshold every Htyli ewpetsd
With ilo pink petti from hi peaoh-tre- o

III tallest lllo lift It Plumy head
Up to tb casement where I alt alone.

Waking, I hear, as dawns the morning light,
My Of ighbor btiay in hi bordered walks,

Noting tbe added beauties born ot night,
Fnlflng the weed among hi flower-stalk- s.

Vrom early March, when the bray emu.
Kdglng the bed with line of bine and gold,

TIM the conaollnit, kind chrysanthemum;
Contend against December' cruel cold,

My neighbor toll with wite and patient hand,
Scarce Mining In his work for sun or shower,

Kvnltrln milnall tYnm mould and sand
The germ, the leaf, tbe perfect bud and flower.

A mn msfflHsn he. whose toueh transmutes
llcliwd by the sprites which rule the airs and

Dry dormant seeds and dark unlovely root
To graceful shapes and richest acenta and bnes,

Ills garden teems with glad and brilliant lives:
There wheel and dive the Rainy dragon-flies- ),

Item gather tribute for their distant hives
And gTuy moth flutter a the daylight die.

Sparrows and wrens ling tongs which need no

And over flower-cup- s scarce more bright than

(ireen-wlng- and icarlet-throate- d humming'
hints

Hang, tranced with sweet, then whir and dart

From branch to branch, beneath my watching
eyes,

Ills net a black nml golden fcplder weaves
And scores of many-colore- d butterflies

Wall In and out among the dancing leaves,

My neighbor In tlieirmldst thrlee favored one!
iieives, pianis, trains, weens, ami waiers pu

iiruuy.
Stuilli s the alchemy of rain und sun,

And works In floral miracles for me.

for me! not one enjoys this Parodist
Ah I, within my overlooking room:

It Is not seen even by the owner's eyes
Atone the whole wide stretch of growth and

blcom.

With sleht and mlrwl absorbed, he little think
How all hisBKnlin's Kwtetness drills to me-

llow his rich lilies und his spicy pinks
Send Incense up to me continually.

Yet still he labors faithfully nnd long
My loneliness to brighten mid beguile,

Asking for all this fragrance, bloom, and song
Vol even tlie small repayment or u smile.

Unroni-clou- s friend, who thus enrichest me,
liOnemay thy darlings thrive, untouched by

blight,
Unplsgued by worm or froitl und mav there be

No serpent in thine Kdeu of ilellghtl

And ye whoe spirit" faint Willi wmrlnr-- ,
Count not your work unvalued nml iinknouiii

Cheered liv your toll, come client -- mil may lilr-- .i

Tbe hand which not for itself ulnne.
Ilarim't Monthly for September.

THE CALUOUMAX AT VIENNA.

I am In bonds nnd fetters through not
understanding thu German tongue. It is
a weary torture to bo a stupid, uncom-
prehending foreigner. 1 am lost In a lin-
guistic swamp. 1 1 i ncccssnry to employ
onu mini to tnlk to unothcr. The commit-tionnair- e

docs not understand more than
half I say. What might hn not be Inter-
preting; to tho other fellow? The most
trivial want costsmo a world of anxiety
nnd trouble. I desired some blotting-p- a

per. I went ton little stationery shop. 1

said, "Paper! paper I fur die blot, you
know. Ich bin Engllsher er: ink no
dry: what you cull urn? Vns? vas?
Hang it!" The, took down nil sorts of
paper lener-papc- r, wrapping-pape- r,

foolscap, foreign post. I tried to make
my want known by signs. I made niv--
self simply ridiculous. The shopkeeper
stared at mo in perplexity, disgust
and despair. Then he discussed the
matter with

.
his wife. I fretted,. per--

if .i ..!-- . rnpiruiK viguruusiy. 1 went uway. I
went to u'commlssionnntro at my hotel.
It required live minutes to cxnfnln the
matter to him. He discussed the matter
with the poriier. The portlcr is quite
burled under gold lace and brass buttons.
Tho coaimlsslonnalrc returns to me. lie
thinks lie knows what I require, but is
not quite certain. All this trouble for a
bit of blottinir-pnper- ! It Is so witli
everything. Ever) little matter of every-
day life, which ut homo to think of nnd
do nre almost identical, here costs so much
time, labor and anxiety 1 My strength is
nil gone when I have purchased a paper of
pins and a bottle of Ink. Breakfast and
dinner task mo to the utmost. Tho slight
est deviation from established custom
f eems to act on the people at tho restaurant
nice n wrong iiguro in a table onogarlthms.
It rtaulred three davs to convince a stunt.
ed boy in a long-taile- d coat that I did not
wish beer for dinner. Ho would bring
uttr. i wouiu say, i uon't want Deer!
I want my some dinner.1' He would
denart and take counsel with tho limit.
waiter, and I would feel as if I had been
dolnir eomethlnc for which Iouo-httnh-

corrected. Tbe latter functionary ap- -
utuauiico unu uxuuuiua wun

Ireplywlth
meekness, " Dinner, sir, If you please."
He brings me an elegantly bound book
containing the bill of tare. But It la in
German : I look at it knowingly : San-
scrit would be quite as Intelligible. I put
my linger on a word which I suppose
means soun. I look tin mmblv at th
functionary. He glowers contemptuous- -
ty upua me. ne recommenas me to an
underling, and bustles off to guests more
iujiiui uuu. mere are in we uimng-ua- ii

French, German, Italian, English andJapanese. Tongues, plates, knives and
forks clatter inside wheels roll, rumble
and clatter over the stony pavement out-
side. I wait for my soup. Hours seem
to lag by. I appeal In vain to other
waiters. Life Is too busy and important

waiter wiw uiem w pay any attentionto me.
The arlstocratlo German waiter Is cool

and Indifferent. It is beneath his dignity
to approach you within half an hour after
j wsv v vv ass NMU IIBVH V IIUUKI JTs

and enjoys your pangs. He Is sensible of
every signal, every expression oi me eye
with which you regard him. To appear
not to know Is tho chief business offals
life. He will with tHo minutest core ar-
range u napkin while a half-doze- n hungry
men at different tables are trying to ar-
rest his attention. Before I met tbis man
my temper was mild and amiable : I be-
lieve la doing by my fellowi as I would
be done by. Nowlamchanged. I sever

visit the Vienna restaurant but I dwell In
thought on battle, murder, pistols, bowto-knive-s,

blood, bullets aud sudden death.
After eatlngamealltrequlre) another hour
to pay for It. A nobleman, dressed tt r,

condescends to take my money after
he has made me wait long enough. There
are two of these officials at the hotel.
One In general manner resembles a
heavy dealer In bonds and government
securities the other a modest, charming
young clergyman of the Church of Eng-
land. One morning, when the atmos-
phere was very sultry, I ventured to open
a window. The dealer In government se-

curities shut it Immediately, and gave me
a look which humiliated me for the day.
I said I wanted, If possible, air enough to
support lifo whllo eating my breakfast
He said that was against the rules of the
house i the windows must not be opened.
There was too much dust blowing In the
street. What were a few common lives
compared to the advent of dust in that
dining-room- ?

You must llvn here bv rule. NoveltV
Is treason. It is tho unalterable rulo of
life that because things havo been done
in a certain manner, so must they ever
do done, it requires almost a revolution
to have an egg boiled hard In Vienna. I
aid at my ilrst meal. "Eln caffee nnd

egg mlt nard." It may be seen that I
speak German with tbe English accent.
The eggs camo soft boiled. I suppose
that tho nobleman who attended on my
table went to the prince In disguise who
governea tne culinary department, anu
informed him of this new demand in the
matter of eggs. It is presumable that the
pnnco pronounccu against me, lor next
morning my eggs were still soft-boile-

Then I braced myself up and said, "See
here! I want mine zwei eggs, you know,
hard, hard! You understand?" The
nobleman looked at mo with contempt.
The eggs came about one-ten- th of a uc--

harder than the previous morning,
rcsolvcdtogalnmy point. I saw how

necessary It was to put more force, vigor,
spirit aud savagery into my culinary In-

structions to the nobleman. This des
potism should not prevail against me.
When the free, easy and enlightened
American among tho effete and crumbling
monarchies of Europe shrieks for hard-boile- d

eggs, they must be produced,
though thu House of Hapsburg should
reel, stumble and totter.

I said on tho third morning, "Habcn
Sle cln hot Fcuer In your kitchen ?" Ja.
"And hot Wasser?" Ja. "And will you
put this hot Foucr under the said not
Wasser, nnd in that hot Wasscr put the
wrtrs nnd keen them there zehn Minuten.
zwanzlg Minuten, or n day or a week
any length of time, so that they are only
boiled hard. Just liko stones, brickbats,
rocks, boulders or tho irrav irranlte crest
ofYoscmltc? I want mine eggs hard."
Then I ground my teeth and looked
wickcu and savage, anu squirmci vicious-
ly In my chair. There was some Improve-
ment lu the vazi that morclnir. hut thev
were not hard-boile-

The Viennese spend most of their time
In the open air, drinking beer and coffee,
reading light newspapers, eating and
smoking. In tho English and American
sense they havo neither politics nor relig-
ion. Tho government and tho church
provide these articles, leaving tho people
little to do save enjov themselves, lloat
lazily down life's stream, and die when
their souls become too spiritualized to re-
main longer in their bonies.

I am fast bccouilr.tr German. I have mv
coffee at nine: It requires two hours to
drink It. Then 1 dream a. llttlo. smoke n
cigar and drink a glass of beer. At
twelve comes dinner. This I cat at a
cafe table on tho sidewalk, with more
beer. At two 1 take a nap. At live I
awake, drink another class of beer, und
dream. From that time until nlno is oc-
cupied in getting hungry tor supper. This
occupies two Hours, men more Deer anu
tobacco. Some tliuo in tho night I retire.
Sometimes I am aware of the operation of
disrobing, sometimes not. This Is Vien-
nese life. One day merges Into another in
a vague, misty sort of u way. Tinre is
not checked off into short, sharp divisions
an in busy, bustling America. From the
windows opposite mine, on tho other side
of tho street, protrude Germans with long
pipes. They sit there hour after hour,
those pipes hanging down a foot below
the window-sil- l. Occasionally they emit a
puff of smoke--. This is tho only sign ot
life about them.

The window-sill- s are furnished with
cushions to lean on when you gaze forth.
The one In mine Is continually dropping
down Into the street below, and a man
In a brass-mounte- d cap, who calls him-
self a " Dlenstmann," does a good busi-
ness In picking It up and bringing It up-
stairs at ten kreutzers a trip. Tho kreut-ze- r

Is a copper coin equivalent to an Eng-
lish farthing. Every day here seems a
sort of holiday, and In this respect Sun-
day stands t.

The ladles, as a rule, arc
shapely, well-dress- and particular us to
the tit of their gutters anu hose a most
refreshing sight to one for a year accus-
tomed to the general dowdiness which In
tills respect prevails in England. Most
of the English girls seem to have no Idea
that their feet should be dressed. The
Viennese lady Is very tasteful. She is
neither slipshod nor gaudy. I never d

more dainty toilettes. Everything
about them, as a sailor would say, Is cut" by tho lifts and braces."

Vienna abounds in great bath-house- s.

I havo tested one. 1 wandered about the
establishment asking every one I met for
a warm bath. Some pointed in one direc-
tion, some in another, and after blunder-
ing back and forth for a while, I found
myself before a woman. For fifty kreut-
zers sho gave me a ticket. Then she
called for Marie. Marie, a black-eye-

bright German girl, came. She went to a
shelf and burdened herself with a quanti-
ty of linen. Then she signed for mo to
follow. I did so In an expectant, wonder-
ing and rather anxious Iramo of mind.
Marie showed mo into a neatly-furnishe- d
bath-roo- She spread a linen sheet In
tho tub, and turned on the water. I
waited tor tbe tub to till and Marie to de- -

Sart. Marie seemed In no hurry. I
over the possibilities involved In a

German "Warm-bad.- " Perhaps Marie
will attempt to scrub me! Never I At
last sho goes. I remove my collar. Sud-
denly Marie returns : it Is to brlnsr anoth.
er towel. There is no lock on the door
notning with which to defend one's self.
I bathe In peace, however. On emerging
I examine tho nilo of linen Mario
There is a small towel, und two large
aprons without strings, long enough to
reach from the shoulders to tho knees.

I study over their possible use. I con-
clude they are to dry tho anatomy with.
On Ittbsequent inquiry I ascertained that
they were to be worn while I rang the bell
and Marie came In to substitute hot water
for cold.

The American commission to the ex-
hibition occupies a bare, disconsolate,
shabby suite of rooms. They resemble
much the editorial olllccs of those ephe-
meral daily papers which, commencing
with very small capital, after a spasmodic
career of a few months fall despairingly
Into the arms of the sheriff. I nad once
occasion to visit tho commission on a little
matter of business. What that was I
have forgotten: I recollect only the mul-
tiplicity of doors In thoso apartments.
When I turned to depart, I opened every
door but tho proper one. I went Into
closets, private apartments and Intricate
passages, and after making the entire
round without discovering egress, I made
another tour of them, but still could not
find where I bad entered. A solitary
American was seated In tho reading-roo-

looking weary and homesick, and I asked
him If ne could tell me the right road out
of the American commission, He laid
he hardly knew: this was his first visit,
but he'd try. So both of us went pros-
pecting around and opening all the doors
we mot, while a deaconlsh old gentleman
behind a desk looked on apparently in-

terested, yet offering nothing in the way
of Information or suggestion. I presume,
however, this is the only amusement the
man has in this forlorn nlacc. I was be
ginning to think of descending by way of
tne winnows wnen tne strange American
at last found a door which led into the
main entry, and wo botli left at the snmo
tlmo, glad to escape.

I will do one side of the American
department In thecxhlbition stem Justice.
It commences with a loner nlcture nlaccd
there by the Pork Packers' Association of
Cincinnati, aescripuvo oi tne processes
which millions of American hogs are
subjected to while being converted into
perk. There aro hogs going in long
procession to be killed, and going, too,
in a determined sort of a way, as If they
knew it was their business to be killed.
Then came hogs killed, hogs scalded,
hogs scraped, hogs cut up into shoulders,
hams, sides. Jowls; hogs salted, hogs
smoked, underneath this sketch area
number of unpalnted buggy and carriage
wheels; next, a pile of pick-handl- ; not
far off, a little mound of grindstones, a
platoon of clothes-wringe- rs ; next, a soli-
tary Iron wheel-narro- communing with
a natent following this
a crowd of green iron pumps, with sewing-m-

achines In full force. Such Is a bit
of tho American department.

It Is the fashion hero that everyone
should huvo a growl ot the general slim-ne- ss

and slovenliness of our department.
Every one gives our drooping p'.gle a
kick. This is all wrong. We cna't send
our greatest wonders nnd triumphs to
Europe. There Is neither rojin nor op-
portunity in the building for showing off
one of our political torchlight processions,
nr n vlffllunivwntTimlrtf'n hnnirlnir. nr n
Ohicago or Boston tire, or a steamboat
Diow-u-p, or a runway smasn-u- p. were
the present chief of tne commlsson a man
of originality and talent, lis might even
now save mo national reputation oy Dan-
dling all tho pumps, churns, patent
clothes-washer-s, wheel-barro- and plck-hantll-

out of doors, aud converting one
of the United States rooms Into a reserva-
tion for tho Modocs. and tho other into a
corral for buffaloes and grizzly bears.
These, with a mustang poet or two from
Oregon, a live American dully po-

ller, with u corps of reporters
trained to squcezo themselves through
door-crac- and key-hole- s, might
retrievo tho national honor, if shown up
realistically and artistically. Prentice
Mitijora, tn iiippweott Jar September.

A Domestic Scene at Cape May.

Tho Cnpa May correspondent of tho
New York World writes: A man was
standing at a hotel olllce at tho Cape, the
other day, laughing and happy, with his
child by his side nnd another at the door,
waiting to be taken out In his carriage.
The mail had just come in, and the clerks
were distributing letters to the guests us
they assorted them. This man's supply
of letters was very great. He was quite
tho envy of people who received no letters
at nil. He broke the seal of this and that,
and said : " Now I will do what 1 seldom
have done. Hero is a letter from my
wife's chum and confidential friend. I'll
peep Into their secrets."

" Don't, nilvens," said a friend.
Oh. sho opens ray mail at every op-

portunity. It'll be a Joke."
He opened the letter and In a minute

turned ghastly white. Ho staggered to a
seat nnd read a little more, and then went
to the bar-roo- and swallowed some
brandy.

" Sick man !" said somebody.
What was within ? The disclosure that

an Intrlguo had long been going on under
his rooT-tre- In the city of his children,
and carried on, at that, with tho conniv-
ance of the false guest and confidante,
herself admitted therein to be the leman
of some ono unknown. And all this
burst upon the man in profound quiet, out
of perfect peace, when be was proud and
fond and wedded to the sweetheart of his
youth.

" Bllv's hurt," said the bystanders.
The next moment we heard a loud re-

port. Pistols? No I Only champagne.
Then, in due time a drunken man carried
to bed to contend with a staggered and
remorseful woman, who called her soul to
witness that she had never been worse
than Imprudent. But what could she
prove? Could she prove, out of that o'er
fond memory the hateful suspicionthe
brooding wretchedness tho awful doubt?
Down, straight to perdition, hand in
hand, go a drunkard and a coquette, and
poverty throws wide the gate for them to
fatten on tho barren floor. Next to a vi-

cious man with diseased propensities there
Is nothing which can make life so durably
unendurable as a married coquette play-
ing with men whose resources, power
and baseneas sho cannot conceive of. Be-
hind are the firelight and the family treas-
ures tho years of trust and duty which
tho better angel has added to the credit
side of human kind : out there is the
street ; and Uko a chain gang condemned
to tread it, manacled together, a pair of
Ssupers and their posterity go down the

reary vista, poor, broken, unloving and
unloved.

The Tlchborne litigation has cost to
date over $600,000.

Cartons Crimes by Insane Persons.

A French Journal publishes the follow
ing account oi some rctnarKnoio crimes
committed by persons alleged to be In-
sane. Tho tlrst is that of

AMTOIKH XMAKUKL JOnAHD.
At the theater 'of Cclcstlits, in Lyons,

on the evening of September 15, 18."1, the
drama of " Adrlenne Lecouvreux." was
being acted. When the curtain rose over
tho second act, a horrible event took
place, that threw actors and audience Into
terrible confusion. A young lady had
been stabbed to the heart by aman sitting
immcaiateiy oenina iter, uttering a cry,
sho drew the dagger from her breast, and
fell lifeless Into the arms of another lady.
The assassin stood erect, his nrms crossed
on his chest, and his manner perfectly Im-
passive The husband of the young lady
seized him. "What havo we dono to
you," exclaimed' he. " that you should
commit this outrage?" " Nothing !" ex-
claimed the man ; " I do not even know
you. I am a miserable wretch : do with
me what you plcoso ; I do not wish to es-

cape." tie was arrested. The young
lady had only been a wife of a few
months, and was visiting Lyons, with her
husband, a college-profess- at Limoges.

The murderer was Antolne Emanuel
Jobard, a clerk In DIJon. He was but
twenty years old. Examined by tho mag-
istrate, he stated that ho never knew his
victim; that he had killed her to be killed
In return to bo killed after he had had
sufficient time for repentance ; that, in the
midst of a pious family, he had been a
hypocrite ; that, whllo ho actually led an
abandoned and depraved lite, he deceived
everybody by his apparent devoutness ;

that he at length became but,
unnblo to shake off bU bad practices, de-

termined to get rid of life ; that he could
not think of suicide, as that would bring
him loaded with sin beforo God ; that he,
therefore, determined to d something
which would cause him to be condemned
to death by the law; that he would tticn
havo sufficient time to repent, nnd be par-
doned by God ; tiiat he had not killed a
depraved petson, as It would havo sent
away that person unprepared: that he
had thought of hilling a priest just after
celebrating mass, but tnat accident
brought him to Lyons mid tho theater,
where an opportunity presented Itself.

During his examination. .Tolmrd's pulse
was at the normal standard. His answers
were given with deliberation. Subsequent
interrogations revealed the fact that the
Ideas of the man who prayed like a snint
and acted like a devil hail changed. He
declared, " If 1 could go back, I would
not do what I have done; I begin tn see
things differently." One night in prison,
he thought his viotlm appeared to him.

Three physician'?, in regard to Jobard,
camo to tne following conclusion : That,
at the moment of committing the murder,
Jobard suffered from u paroxysm of hom-
icidal mania ; that he ought not to be con-
sidered responsible for an net dono with-
out tho participation of his normal will ;
but, as this kind of insanity is dangerous
to society, society lias tho right to put
Jobard in such n position ns will rendtrit
impossible for htm to do further harm;
und that, therefore, he should be placd
for life In n lunatic asylum.

Jobard was. however, tried, nnd sen-
tenced to imprisonment for life.

IS HKGAIID TO' (INK JUI.KS.
On November 10, 1S34, a young man,

aged nineteen, tho son of a prominent
merchant of Bordeaux, dined with his
father, to whom he was much attached,
and his stepmother, whom ho had re-
garded with increasing aversion for sev-

eral years. At dessert, young Jules left
the table nnd repaired to the drawing-roo- m

to warm himself. Finding no lire,
he went to his chamber, took his fowling-piec-e,

und went out for n stroll, ns was his
wont. Tho Idea of suicide, which had
haunted his mind for several weeks, re-

curred to him, but Instantly guve way to
the Idenof killing his stepmother. Going
to his brother's room, Jules, having
thrown aside his fowling-piec- took two
pistols which had been londid for three
weeks (he had pistols of his own Hint he
might have taken, which hud been charged
only the day before). He then descended
into the dining-roo- and, pointing u pis-
tol at her head, instantly killed his step-
mother. Tho woman fell to the floor ;
the father rose to seize thu boy; und Jules
lied from tho house, exclaiming: "lama
madman, an Idiot ! I have killed my step-
mother !u He subsequently surrendered
himself to tho Commmlssary of Police.

Hetoro nnd until the murder, the bov
ltnd been of excellent reputo; nlthougli
being rich, studiously avoiding dissipa-
tion.

Jules was tried beforo the Imperial
('curt at Pau. nnd, on the testimony of
Calmcll,Tardleu,nnd Dovergie the emi-

nent alienists of France was acquitted,
on tho ground of insanity. It was ascer-
tained that the boy had a maternal uncle
who had a propensity to suicide, nnd who
died insane: another maternal relative,
who had air his life been eccentric ; and a
paternal aunt who hud actually killed her-
self. It was also developed that tho boy
had always been subject to motiveless out-
bursts of passion. One day iio struck a
servant with a whip for Inactivity ; and,
another day, ho beame furiously ungry
because ho could not ut once enter a room
where his stepmother was bathing. One
witness said he always seized on some-
thing or some one. He was taciturn, nnd
avoided young men of his own age. He
said he was led to do tho act by an irre-
sistible Impulse. He said : " If my father
had addressed to me one word when I en-
tered tho drawing-roo- ono single word

whatever it might have been F should
not have killed my stepmother."

More than five years alter the homicide,
Jules, who had wandered tromhomc, sud-
denly quitted Brussels, and
France with nothing but his personal at-
tire. He went to a Bordeaux hotel, and
stayed there all night, not visiting his
father nor brother. In tho morning he
got a brace of pistols, hired a cab, was
driven to the cemetery, and, by request,
was conducted to his stepmother's tomb.
He then sent away his guide, knelt upon
the grave, and, writing in a memorandum-book- ,

blew out his brains. Tho sentence
written was: "I wish to die upon the
grave of her whom I havo so much loved
and regretted."

" How," asks Devergio, " shall we rec-onci-

the assertion, made at the moment
of committing suicide, with tho opinion
expressed by some, that .thu cause of the
murder was the deep aversion that the
young man had nourished toward hlH step-
mother during ten years?" "Evidently
tho language, as well as tho termination

nf his llfft hv aiitMilo ! . . i
natlc. Not the slightest doubt can now
bo felt, even by the most prejudiced, con-
cerning the decision, and the scJontlflc
foresight which led to that Judgment."

In a debate on the case M. FcVrus (eml-ne- nt

for his knowledge of medico-leg- al

matters) remarked that It was very welitoacquit the young man; but, be was af-
fected with tho worst form of mental
alienation, and It was, therefore, a sur-
prising circumstance that he should haveset at liberty. Why, asked M.Fcr-ru- s,

had he not been contlned in a lunatic
asylum ? And this ylew was concurred In
by M. Devergio and all tho other experts.

The Saltan at Prayers.

Friday Is the Turkish Sabbath, and
upon that day tho Sultan goes to some
one of the numerous mosques to say his
prayers. This Is a ceremony attended
with much pomp. Tho mosquo selected
during one of the Fridays of Gen. Sher-
man's visit was tn tho Bosphorus, on the
Perasldo. Hearing that General Sher-
man nnd party were desirous of witness-
ing tho ceremony, his Majesty caused to
be placed at their disposal his kiosk,
which was near the inosquo he proposed
visiting, a small house beautifully fur-
nished, from which ho usually witnessed
maneuvers of the troops on the parade-groun- d

nearby. When the party reached
tho kiosk they found drawn up In two
lines, facing inward, about 2.000 infantry
and the oiltccrs of the Imperial household,
all In full uniform, awaiting the Sultan's
arrival, who was to come front his place
in one of his caiques. Tho steps of the
mosque wore covered with carpet, as was
also the landing by tho witter. At noon
a gun gave the signal for the Sultnn's de-
parture from the palace, nnd ns tho pro-
cession approached the shlp3 of war In tho
harbor they fired salutes, so that tho
noise of the artillery became deafening
and echoed und along tho
hills of the Bosphorus. First appeared
around thu turn u caique rowed by nbout
twenty onrsmen, in which sut an ofliclai,
who jumped quickly from tho calquo on
tho landing, nud tho boat then passed on.
This was followed by another in like or-
der, and then came tho Sultan, who sat
under a handsomely embroidered velvet
canopy surmounted by the crescent. His
caique was rowed by about thirty onrs-
men, who were dressed In whlto clothing,
made out of a very pretty material seen
at Constantinople. Thelrarms were bare
from the elbows, as were their legs from
the knees. In rowing they roo from
their seats in reaching to tho stroke, took
one step forward, and at the moment of
pulling bowed wry low, settling into their
seats us tho stroke becamo exhausted.
Tho caiques were white, with gilt orna-
mentation. As soon as the Sultan's
caique appeared tho troops presented
arms, nnd remained in that position. As
ho landed tho olllcers of the household.ill
stooped, placing thu right hnnd to the
ground, then on their lips, then on the
top of their heads thus Indicating that
they picked up thu dirt. Tho Sultan was
In uniform, and on his breast wore his
orders. As he passed by the troops they
cheered, and whllo holding the musket nt
a present in tho kit hand, saluted with
the right. As tho Sultan came near tho
kiosk he looked up nt tho windows where
were the General and party ; und after ho
had entered tho mosque, sent his Lord
Chancellor to Inquire if they were com-
fortable. Passing Into thu mosque, the
troops and the uttendants awaited him
outside. Snmo of thu uttendants wore
green liveries, others
purple Harper Jor September.

A Danbtiry Funeral

The Danbury Neina snys : The day Mr.
Kuby ucross tho way was to bo burled,
Mrs. Moriaty told her daughter ClarlmU
that sho guessed sho would attend, ns sho
wasn't feeling very well, and a rido would
do her good. She knew there would bo
several covered carriages furnished nt tho
expense of the family, nnd she was equally
confident it could bo so managed that sho
would occupy a portion of ono of them.
She was among alio first at the house, nnd
occupied n prominent position. As tho
other friends arrived, she took occasion to
recnll reminiscences of the latt Ituby that
brought tears to their eyes, and when tho
services wens over, us the Ilrst coach
ilrovo up for Its load, tho distress of Mrs.
Morinty at tho death of Mr. Ituby was so
marked "s to exclto tho liveliest sympa-
thy. Then tho second coach camo up.
Mrs. Moriaty had got down to tho gato
by this time, nud as thu door of tho sec-
ond coach was opened und a iull made for
the occupants, it seemed extremely doubt-
ful If sho could hold up another instant.
She leaned ayalnst tho post, and stared
into the coach, and over the rich uphol-
stering, and sold the late Ituby seemed
more like a son to her than n neighbor.
Whereupon thu usher looked appropri-
ately sad, und called up thu third mid lust
coach. This had ydlotv cushions nnd
pink straps, and Mrs. Moriaty didn't hes-
itate to protest that In the death of Mr.
Kuby the community had met a loss it
was not possible to recover from, nnd
that she would follow him to bis last rest-li- ur

nlace If she had to do it on her knees.
and would feel grateful for tho opportu-
nity. Then the third and last coach tilled
and drove off to take Its place in the line,
and Mrs. Moriaty dried her tears, choked
oacK uiu sorrow oi tier neart Willi ono
mighty gulp, and strode Into her own
house, shutting the front door without tho
aid of the knob. She told Clarinda that It
was the scaliest nttalr that shu ever went
to, and had it not been for the body there
would have been no funeral at all.

Ilerr Stcphan, tho German Postmaster-Ge-

neral, has drawn up thu plan which
will be laid before tho international Con
gress, to meet at Berne, In September.
The chief features of the plan are a unl- -
lorm international postage or tnreepenco
for each half-ounc- e letter, and one penny
for a newspaper. Separate provisions are
made for the transit of patterns and book-parce- ls

under certain conditions, and for
the insurance of letters up to a valuo
not to exceed fourteen thalers
(about ten dollars gold). Germany and
Switzerland have acceded to tho scheme,
and all tho leadlnsr covernments nf Eu
rope, together with tlw United States,
have been Invited to consider It.

-j-a. mi s. uinrK, at Keokuk, Iowa, sut-scrib- ed

four dollars toward bulldlnir achurch, and not being able to
money, sho worked four days at lathing"


